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It was another glorious day of summer vacation. Phineas Flynn and Ferb Fletcher were sitting on the living room sofa with Phineass grandparents, Grandma Betty Jo and Grandpa Clyde. They were all listening to Mr. Fletcher give an exciting speech on antique thimbles. 

And that is why the eighteenth-century sewing thimble is not only a slice of history, but a compelling example of American grit and perseverance . . . Mr. Fletcher said, reading from his note card. He would be speaking in front of a large crowd that afternoon and wanted to practice his speech one last time. He looked at his family eagerly. 
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Great, Dad! Phineas said enthusiastically. Mr. Fletcher knew everything there was to know about antiqueswhich was a good thing, because he owned an antique store in town. 

Oh, that was wonderful! Grandma Betty Jo cheered. Then she dropped her head and pretended to snore loudly. 

Mom! Mrs. Flynn, Phineass mother, scolded. 

Oh, Im kidding! Grandma Betty Jo said with a chuckle. She smiled at Mr. Fletcher. Your speech is going to be a big hit at the antique-thimble symposium. 

Phineass mom looked down at her watch. Which were going to be late for if we dont get on the road, she reminded him. Thanks again for looking after the kids today, she said to her parents. Candace is skating at the park. All the numbers are on the fridge. 

Be good for your grandparents, boys! Mr. Fletcher called to the boys as he and his wife left the house. 
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Phineas and Ferb waved good-bye. The house seemed strangely quiet. What were they going to do all day? Even Perry, the boys pet platypus, looked a little bored. 


But then their grandmother gave them a sly smile. You want to go down and embarrass your sister at the park? she asked. 
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Yeah! Phineas and Grandpa Clyde cheered in unison. 

The boys and their grandparents dashed out of the room, leaving Perry staring blankly after them. The day was getting better already! 

 * * * 


At the park, Candaces best friend, Stacy Hirano, was helping Candace roller-skate. You got it! Stacy cheered, skating in front of Candace. You may be rusty, but you got it! 
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Stacy was a natural skater. Candace Flynn, on the other hand . . . was not. She was a whiz when it came to shopping and singing and actingbut skating wasnt her thing. 

II cant turn around or stop, but I got it! Candace was flailing her arms, frantically trying to keep her balance. I wonder if Jeremys skating here today, she said. Jeremy Johnson was a classmate of Candace and Stacy, and he worked at the local burger joint. Candace had a megacrush on him. In Candaces eyes, Jeremy was absolutely the cutest guy on the entire planet. 

Suddenly, Stacy stopped skating, causing Candace to nearly crash into her. Stacy pointed across the park. Isnt that your family? she asked. Candaces mouth dropped open. What were they doing there?! She spotted Ferb roller-skating nearby in graceful circles. 

See, I told you Ferb was a good skater, Phineas said to his grandma, beaming proudly. They were all decked out in their skating helmets and elbow and knee pads. Grandpa Clyde was sitting on a nearby bench, watching all the action. 

Ooh, thats my boy! Grandma Betty Jo cooed, admiring Ferbs technique. She and Phineas joined Ferb out on the pavement and skated dazzling loops and spins around one another. A crowd had gathered to watch them. They were really good! 

Suddenly, Grandpa Clyde spotted Candace skating down the path. Yoohoo! he called to her. 

Hello! Grandma Betty Jo shouted, waving wildly at Candace. 


[image: ]


Hey, Candace, jump in! Phineas yelled as he spun around in a circle. 

Suddenly, Candace stopped short and looked over at her brothers and grandparents in horror. Turn me around, Stacy! she commanded. Stacy pointed her friend in the opposite direction, and they rolled away from Candaces family. Candace was not happy. Leave it to Phineas to spoil a perfectly pleasant day at the park! Ill get you, Phineas! she thought. 





Chapter 2


[image: Chapter 2]




Grandma Betty Jo, Phineas, and Ferb skated through the park on a sunlit path. 

So Grandma, where did you get your moves? Phineas asked her. Hed never seen another grandma who could roller-skate even half as well as his could! 
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Phineass grandmother glided out in front of them and gracefully performed a few jumps. Well, boys, I was quite the skater in myOOOF! She hadnt been watching where she was going, and shed run right into someone! She fell to the ground with a grunt. Watch where youre she started to say. She stopped in midsentence. The other skater looked vaguely familiar to her. 
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That other skater had the same thought. Betty Jo of the Tri-State Bombers? she asked. She looked about the same age as Grandma Betty Jo, and she had short white hair. 

Hildegard? Of the Saskatoon Slashers? Betty Jo asked, totally surprised. She took off her eyeglasses to get a closer look at the woman shed crashed into. 

Hildegard put her hands on her hips. I thought Id smelled the last of you back in 1957, when I took the trophy and became the rightful queen of the derby, she said with a sneer. 

Whoa! Grandma, you were in a roller-skating derby? Phineas asked in surprise. 

Not only was I in it, I was champ! It was years ago. His grandma got a faraway look in her eye as she recalled the final roller-derby match between the Tri-State Bombers and the Saskatoon Slashers. 

We were in our final lap. My team used our signature move, the Whip, to send me over the finish line. She explained that the Whip was a difficult move skaters used when heading around a curve. They formed a human chain, and the person on the outside of the chain would fly forward with a burst of speed when they whipped around the bend. It sounded pretty tricky . . . and also pretty dangerous. My grandmas a speed demon, Phineas thought. Cool! 

Hildegards team had the same idea, Grandma Betty Jo continued. Then she described how both she and Hildegard had approached the finish line at exactly the same time. Just when she was about to cross it, Hildegard reached out . . . and shoved her! Phineas and Ferb gasped. That didnt sound fair at all! 


[image: ]


You only won because you cheated! Grandma Betty Jo exclaimed, turning to face her old rival. 

Anything goes, remember? Hildegard replied, repeating an old roller-derby saying. She narrowed her eyes. 

Grandma Betty Jo and Hildegard squared off like cowboys about to draw for a duel. Well, what do you say we try it again? Grandma Betty Jo challenged. 

Anytime, anywhere! Hildegard replied. 

You skate like a water buffalo! Grandma Betty Jo spat. 

You couldnt win a race against a one-legged, stuffed owl! Hildegard yelled.

Phineas smelled a rematch! He couldnt wait to see his grandma in action. 

* * * 


A few moments later, Candace skated over to them, her eyes wide with shock at the sight of her grandma and another lady yelling at each other. Just then, Jeremy skidded to a stop right behind Candace. Hed been skating on his own in a different area of the park. 

Hi, Jeremy, Candace said, gazing at him dreamily. How romantic to practically be skating together, she thought. Or at least standing next to each other while wearing skates. It was progress! 

Uh, Candace, why is my grandma yelling at your grandma? Jeremy asked, frowning. 

Candace suddenly snapped out of the daydream shed been having where she and Jeremy skated off into the sunset together, holding hands. Thats your grandmother?! she cried, pointing in surprise at the threatening-looking woman who was now barreling toward them. 
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Come on, Jeremy! You and your little sister are on my team! Hildegard shouted. Suzy! she hollered. Jeremy dutifully followed his grandmother as a cute little girl with bright blue eyes and blond ringlets skated down the hill. 

Yes, Grandma? Suzy asked innocently, her eyes wide. 

Me, you, and Jeremy are a team, got it? Hildegard said gruffly. 

Suzy smiled sweetly and fluttered her eyelashes. She was ready for this challenge! 
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Meanwhile, Grandma Betty Jo was rounding up her own team for the rematch. So I need two of you kids on my team, okay? she said. 
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Well, Candace began slowly. No way was she getting roped into this oneespecially with Jeremy on the other team! You can have Phineas and Ferb, Grandma, Im not 

But thats not fair, Candace, Suzy interrupted in her sweetest voice. Our team has two girls and one boy, so you need to be on your grandmas team so its fair. Because its not fair if its two boys and one girl against two girls and one boy! Suzy flashed her most innocent-looking smile. 

Candace narrowed her eyes at Jeremys little sister. She knew that this was all an act. Suzy was very protective of Jeremy and wanted to keep Candace far away from him. 

Phineas pointed at his sister. Then its you, Ferb, and Grandma! Youll make a great team! he cheered. 

But Candace protested. Skating wasnt her thing! How was Jeremy supposed to realize how fabulous she was when she could barely stand up in a pair of skates? 

Well, I guess its set then. We have to do it for our grandmas. Right, Candace? Jeremy said with a smile. 

Yeah . . . Candace said, staring at Jeremy. She chuckled nervously. Right. Then she felt someone tap her sharply on the back. She spun around and looked down to see Jeremys sister grinning evilly at her. 
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Psst! Suzy hissed quietly. See you on the track, chump! And with that, she raced away, doing a complicated twirl just to show Candace who was boss. 

Yeah, great, Candace said with a sigh. But then she thought of something. Hey! Wait! she said excitedly to the rest of the group. Theres no where to have a roller-skating derby, remember? The old derby track got torn down and turned into a tattoo parlor! Victory! Candace thought. She wouldnt have to skate after all! 

Leave the rink to us, Phineas said slyly. He and Ferb would come up with a plan. They always did! 

Candace slumped her shoulders. How am I going to get out of this one? she thought. This is so not good! 





Chapter 3
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Meanwhile, Perry the Platypus, aka Agent P, wasnt just sitting around at home doing nothing. He had packed himself into a shipping box, correct postage and all, to be delivered to his top secret headquarters under Phineas and Ferbs house. You see, Perry wasnt just an ordinary family pet. He was also a top secret agent in charge of making sure the evil Dr. Doofenshmirtz never achieved domination of the tri-state area. It was a time-consuming job, but somebody had to do it. 
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Perry dropped through the mail chute onto his desk chair, popped out of the box, and looked around the high-tech Platypus Cave. Now he just had to wait for orders from his superior officer, Major Monogram. 

Just then, Major Monograms face appeared above Perrys desk, broadcast via a huge satellite monitor. Hmm . . . Nice entrance, Agent P, he said. But you do realize there is an elevator right over there, right? 
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Perry glanced at the elevator and then turned back to the screen. He knew perfectly well there was an elevator there, but he preferred to travel undercover. He was a top-ranking spy, after all. 

Okay, Major Monogram said. Back to business. Dr. Doofenshmirtz is up to something. I want you to get out there and put a stop to it. 

Perry nodded. He knew that the evil doctor had a long history of being up to no good. And only Perry could put an end to it. Agent P gave a salute to his boss and got
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